THE   ACID   TEST
too we push off after light refreshment;.  Robbins, a
smart youngster, is carried in by two soldiers who
are themselves badly woundeds his shrieks can be
heard hundreds of yards aways for the firing has now
ceased? both sides being exhausted. His leg is
fractured below the knee, and he will probably
lose it. I try to sleep, but the reaction is too great.
I smoke instead, and meanwhile day dawns. The
birds have gone3 nature has been supplanted. The
wood itself has disappeared; was ever there such a
day? Not in my recollection. The cavalry are busy
all night bringing in the wounded from places which
had not been reoccupied by the enemy 3 and I go
out to no man's land, and the first German line, to
see about the evacuation of the wounded. About
seven hundred dead and wounded lie around in
an area of perhaps a quarter of a mile square. Going
to the left I am suddenly challenged by a German
sentry. I pull out my revolver, fire and miss him;
but my orderly, who is behind me, sums up the
situation and fires a Very light pistol he is carrying,
hitting the Boche in the head and blowing it off.
There is another German behind who puts up his
hands and shouts 'Kamerad* The dark is lit up
by the burning German whose uniform is on fire.
We can take no chances, so I kill the other German
with my second round. Then all is quiet and we
steal away. We have been in a hornets' nest! The
in